
To the Underground Railroad 

 

Maggie, Abby, Dolly, Mama, Papa were outside. Mama and Papa were harvesting cotton and 

Maggie, Abby and Dolly were playing. 

“One, two, three!” counted Abby. Maggie Hid behind a tree. She will never find me thought 

Maggie. “Oh my!” said Maggie, “Dolly was hiding in the stick fort” what a clever idea. 

“Seven, eight,” oh no Dolly’s feet are sticking out. 

“Nine, ten,” ready or not, here I come!” Abby said and soon spotted Dolly. 

Abby looked around the tree. “Found you” said Abby to Maggie. 

“Oh well you found me but I get to count.” Maggie replied. 

“Maggie, Abby, Dolly,” Mama called. “come here.” Maggie, Dolly and Abby dashed to Mama. 

When they got there Mama snapped at them “Go into the basement and stay there. We will be 

there soon. Go now.” Abby and Dolly started to run, Maggie did too. Someone grabbed Maggie 

by the shoulder. Maggie looked to where Abby and Dolly were running. They were caught. 

Mama and Papa were too. “Oh no,” thought Maggie. 

The men who had caught them were white men. The white men carried them to a boat and threw 

them on the boat in front of a very tall white man. He looked at them and at the other white men 

and he said “These will do.” The white men carried them to the basement of the ship where some 

of Maggie, Dolly and Abby’s friends were there with their families. The white men dropped 

Maggie, Abby, Mama, Papa and Dolly. 

“What are you doing here?” Said one of Maggie friends. “I don’t know” said Maggie. 

Then Maggie heard a noise and someone on the top of the ship say “Full steam ahead”. Then she 

heard that noise again. She felt like she was moving slowly. With all the swaying of the ship 

Maggie soon fell asleep. 

“Maggie, Maggie, wake up” said Mama. 

Maggie yawned and sat up she wasn’t swaying. 

“Get up.” Mama was saying. 



“Where are we?” asked Maggie. 

“In South USA.” said Mama. 

“What?” asked Maggie. 

“South USA.” Mama repeated. 

“Oh.” said Maggie “Why.” 

“Hey, you two over there get over here and start carrying some boxes now.” said a white man. 

Mama helped Maggie get up and then they started to walk to the man. Behind the man was a 

ladder. Mama and Maggie climbed the ladder. 

When they were at the top, Maggie spotted some boxes. Mama walked over to the boxes and 

picked one up. Mama asked an old lady where she was supposed to put the boxes. 

Mama and the old lady talked for a minute. Then the old lady pointed, mama nodded and started 

to walk the way that the old lady had pointed. 

Then Mama stopped and turned her head and looked at me and said, “Come on Maggie.” Maggie 

walked over to the boxes and picked up a box and followed her Mama. Maggie asked Mama 

“what are we were doing with the boxes?” 

“We are supposed to move the boxes into the house,” said Mama. 

“Mama where are Dolly, Abby and Papa?” Asked Maggie 

“I don’t know” said Mama. 

After the boxes were moved, the tall white man separated girls from boys. 

The tall white man said he was going to be called master. The master led the boys to the field. 

Maggie was standing in the group of girls and looking around. While she was looking around she 

spotted Abby. Maggie waved to Abby. Abby saw Maggie and came over and hugged Maggie 

and Mama. 

Then master came back and led the girls to the kitchen and laundry room. He told some girls to 

start cooking and he told the rest of the girls to hang the laundry on the laundry line. 

“Oh and I forgot to tell you something. Dinner should be at six.” Said the man known as master. 

Mama and Abby cooked dinner for the master. Maggie set the table with beautiful china. 



At six, master walked into the room and sat down at the table. Mama served master some roast 

beef and mashed potatoes with gravy. Maggie thought that dinner looked good. 

As the years went by life got harder and harder. One night Maggie was thinking of what she had 

lost in the six years she had been here. 

“On the second year Dolly died from a stroke on 3rd of March. Mama decided to take on Dolly’s 

work, but she had been ill for the years that she had been in the USA. She was growing weaker 

every day. On April 22 she was too weak to stand. She passed away on May the ninth. Papa was 

working more than he should’ve and died from a heart attack on August tenth.” 

Everyone was getting tired of working for master. He whipped and threatened. He hurt people, 

he was really mean. He tried to beat up Maggie. Everybody wanted freedom. 

One night Maggie decided to run away. “But where can I go?” Thought Maggie. “north USA? 

No, there are slave catchers.” Then she had a idea: the Underground Railroad!” 

Next morning Maggie told Abby her idea. Abby said “That is a great idea.” Through the day 

Maggie and Abby were telling everybody except master and the white men about Maggie’s idea. 

Soon Maggie’s idea grew into a dream and Maggie hoped her dream would come true. Maggie 

said to herself “One day, freedom will be mine and I will make it to the Underground Railroad.” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


